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The Other Side of the Fence
By Katheryn Green

1 I I A
Of course some one keeps her there
and I'm goin to pet her away."

"Why yes. Tpm," Dick answered
p lowly, "I can imagine that she might
want to remain. Dave usually has fflI some good Ideas hut never makes il1

there 5he's too heautiful to be al-

lowed to eutTer."
MOh yes ,vhat does he look like?

Don't you think she's a little blond
and darling:?"

"Oh Tommie!"
Dick and. David both smothered"

the protesting sufferer.
"No, sdie's slim and dark, with

great black eyes and phe fits in the
gloomy old house with the long,
narrow windows and dark, winding
halls."

"Oh no," gasped poor Tom. "Say
fellows, wouldn't you be afraid of
her then? I want her to be real
and lovable. No mysterious per-
son for me."

"If she isn't exquisite and stately,
I don't want her at all," cried
Dave. "I suppose you'd like her to
be spending her time at tennis,
wouldn't you, Tom? Instead of
reading in the dim, old library or
walking in the gardens, reveling,
but a HUle awed by thtir bright
beauty. Of course, she's glorious
but calm and deep In her glory.
Imagine a boisterous Lydia, Dick!"

"I didn't say she was boisterous,"

(TXFL 2)
V3A pheey

Nothing of the house couM he
n from the Mrret. This was not

all d i" to thf height of th wall, but
to th' tree anl slopping land as
v il. Still it va a very hitjh wall
lii. l a yolfir.n oik, mj furM-Jdin- that
it l mamlfij ronft-ct- u r-- .

To th" joulh.s, reclining on th op-

posite lawn, it afforded outlet for all
th.it the had uwukentil in
tkern. Tlnre was already a pro-nouno- -d

diTTf-ren- c In thir types, al-throj- tjh

th ir bond ff youth anl im-t:Kina- ti:i

h.td J'? eloped and likened
th'-n;- .

Torn ;r:d David ;vfi Mron'ly
rontrar-td- . th former a sturdy,
uholonio yiuth, big and blond,

ith lve of action tu inkling from
hi- - liyht liluc eyes and the latter a
Vdlo a nil dpamy lad with thought-
ful. d,rk and a slim form.
Uick. the third, wan a rrinarknhle
mixture of hi two friends. .lie
minMr.ed David's mind with Tm's
action, and so, uncons' ioudy ruled
the other two. It v,;is a wonderful
fri-nd.hi- a triple alli.ir.cn. Ilvn
their day dream v;;s the same; til
Krl whos name thv knew arid
nothing ei?e "xrept that she lived
in the dim housr beyond the wall.

"Of course I know Jut what
he's like." ravid, 1 1 i dreamer, was

In his dreambst tone. 'Vhe
cioenn't want to ko she's afraid to.
tone's lived, there so lonp that she's

of it."
"You're mad!" cried Tom: his

tduo yes stornind as he turned them
In appeal to Dick, "('an you lma-f:w- e

her wanting to stay there Dick?

anything out of them. S'he might
want to stay, Dave. I agree with
you Tom, though, that someone
ought to got her out. only that fome
one isn't going to he you or Dave for
that matter."

Torn and David looked scornfully
at eaf'h other.

"That's a 'ood compromise, Dick."
agreed David, "you see the trouble
with Tom i that h can't think of
fighting such an abstract thing as
a girl' character and inclinations.
He wants to have an irate father or
something like that to overcome."

"And the trouble with you, Dave,"
Dirk defended the wrathful Tom,
"is that you don't think of over-
coming anything. I suppose you
think you aren't worthy and couldn't
make her happy."

And then as Tom's clear laugh
rang out Dick added "and above
ail, you're the best sport about kid-
ding I've ever sen."

"I suppose that's why you both do
it so much," laughed Tom.

"Of tour?e, Tommie, or we
wouldn't want to." agreed David.

"or dare to," Dick' chimed in.
Then with peac restored, they re-

turned to tlveir favorite subject.
"If we can't decide whether she

roared Tom. "She's just little and! The Vision
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j wants to stay there or not, let's di-- j
rus why she ever went there in the
first place." suggested David.

dear and fresh and real. You want
i slim airy creature that clinks away
in the shadows and hardly dares to
smile for fear of ruffling her calm
and grace. I say, Dick, isn't Dave
the greatest ass in America?"

Dick smiled.
"I agree," he answered, "Dave is

an ass. What's the use of making
something seem unattainable if it
isn't to mdke you live to attain.
Yes Dave, she must be delicately
graceful and composed. Of course,
sie has to be imperious and shy at
the Fame time, but she's all that
just to make her more delightfully
dear when she comes to you."

"Well. I bet I know her first!"
cried Tommie.

"I guess you will, Tom," replied
Dick, with unexpected meekness.
"I'm going away first to make some-
thing, of myself. Do 3-- think
she'd leave there for me now? Do
you think I'd even ask her?"

Tom's honest face saddened but
suddenly his smile beamed forth.

"Gee! You're great, Dick! Let's
both go away and leave Dave to
dream of her and when we come
back"

"Find' me married to her," finish-
ed Dave. "No, Tommlr," he added,
"you don't need to be afraid of that.
But I bet you'll never marry her

"Why, of course, her crabbed old
fatlrr is keeping her away from the
world because lie hates it."

"I know it was an irate father you
wanted, Tom. When will the elope

Less than two years ago two men engaged in the business of
putting additional mileage into tires through the medium of re-

treading, andhad a vision.
It was not a dream nor was it the result of the working of

an over wrought brain.It was merely the belief, founded on fore-
sight and a study of conditions, that South Bend would mother
and welcome a factory in which tires are built.

Careful planning and a thorough survey of the field only
served to add to the enthusiasm of the men hacking this project.

Briefly, the result of this vision was the founding of the
Super-Trea- d Tire company.

Here these tire builders brought to bear a knowledge gain-
ed through years of working with cord and fabric tires. In their
new product the best was retained; that, which had proven faul-
ty was replaced by material of tried and known worth. Thus
SUPER-COR- D tires were offered the motoring public only after

CONSTIPATION
Billiousness-Hcadac- he

WENDELL'S
VrsctaMc Cathartic I.lwr Tablets

there are such piles orf 'real, fresh,
little, blond, darling, lovable let ! A

Make the liver active, bowels reg-

ular, without pain or prripin;; re-

lieve nick headache, indigestion and
nil morbid conditions due to un-
healthy action of Liver and Kid-
neys. They seldom fail to end con-htipatio- n.

(Jet a box of WIJNDKLL'S
Iaver Tablets today at Wettick's Cut
Kate Dru iHtore, or any leading
drug1 itore.

ment come off?"
"Well, before you pick on mine,

Dave, let's hear your idea."
"Why 5he comes of a wonderful

family who have lost all their money
and they don't want her to associate
with the people she would have "

"And how can they afford the
house, then?'

"You're too practical for Dave.
Tommie. Don't you'see, her name is
Miss King which. I suppose, is short
for princasj. Is it. Dave?"

"Well, what's your idea, Dick,"
laughed David.

"Why 'Princess' Lydia is probably
sacrificing her life there for some-
one she loves r"

"And what good could it do any-
one to have her hide away?"

"Oh, Tom, you're so frightfully
esact. Why bother with a little de-
tail like that?"

"Well, in any case, none of us
would be worthy of her. especially
if she were so noble." declared
David, the Idealist.

"That wouldn't make any differ-
ence," Dick cried excitedly. "It's
cruel to let her icrifice herself

me see, wnai a eise:
"Shut up." came a growl, but

then. "Dick." aJded the easilv ron- -

o
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vinced Tom, "arc you going away j

and not notice any other girl and, 4
just work for her, when you've never jV they had shown their ability to stand the acid test provided by

her or heardeven seen anything j(IWMRSHAIDS on their determination tomen who were staking their fortune
build a BETTER tire.

except her name?"
"No," said Dick slowly. "No

I'm going to see her I've thought
of a way."

climb the"Are you going to oJJ if il il ) wall?" from Tommie.
"will you write to her." came ;

30' t mSX Druttviat. or nt prpi by
William Mm. Co., Cuevt land, Ohk

For Kile hy Central Drug Co. 1 he Policyfrom Dave.
"No." laughed Dick. "I don't want

her to think me a burglar or a fool
I'll be a book agent with a wonder
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ful bargain. She has ordered loads j

of books in town so thnt will n. I

terest her.. I'll just push by the

MM
115 S. MICHIGAN ST.

The keystone about which the structure was to be builded
was the policy of the company. That policy, while not new, has
so often been violated by pretenders that it is somewhat of a
stranger in the commercial world. It is merely "SUPER-COR- D

TIRES MUST MAKE GOOD OR WE WILL. This policy
has been adhered to strictly. Temptations to deviate have often
been thrown in our pathway; but with an eye to future business
and expansion we have stood firm.

butler in book agents' accustomed
manner."

"What a romantic and inspiring
introduction," and Dave rocked with
laughter.

"Do you really think you can get
away with It?" asked awestruck
Tom.

"I'm poinsr to do it," Dick an-
swered slowly. "It isn't a question
of whether I can or not it's just
going to be done."

"Tom and Dave tried to answer,
but they found there was nothing to
say. Finally Tom asked Foftly:

"When?"
"Now!"
And Dick walked away.
After a few paces ho turned and

added, "Walt here it won't take
very long."

For two weary hours Tom and
Dave strained their eyes for his re

Resultlite
turn. With a mixture of longing !

New Long Vamp
and Recede Toe
These are tlie predominating features

of most spring oxfords.
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and dread they finally were re-
warded by the fight of his rapidly
nearing figure. When he finally
stood before them, neither could
ask the blpr question, but only stared
as he stood silently a Fecond. Then
a smile spread over Dick's features.

"She's wonderful," ho gasped.
"She's lovely. Cut she's

Today Super-Cor- d tires are known in every state in the Union. Every-
where they go, they carry the good name of South Bend, and it is our honest
endeavor and greatest wish that South Bend may ever be proud of the medium
through which her fair name is being sent broadcast throughout the world.

At a convention of representatives held in South Bend on Monday,
March 3rd, orders were placed for ties aggregating several hundred thou-
sands of dollars. These tires, through our method of distribution, will go to
every corner of the United States. We are proud of our two year record and
we also take pardonable pride in the product which has make it possible.

Catholic ctory books, at Schilling's.
Advt. 14091-- 3
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Ask for
"Style 9351

Many merchants in South Bend have paid us the compliment of placing
our product in their windows during our convention and auto show. We
hope many of the people who come to South Bend for the big combined festiv-
ities Thursday will avail themselves of the opportunity to visit us, either at
the plant, or at our down town store. We're all FROM and FOR South Bend.

- C. L. SMITH, President

Your
Prescriptions

We give them our

PERSONAL
ATTENTION

STRIEBEL&
STEINEL

Proprietors of the

Public Drug
Store

124 North Michigan St.

THE REXALL-STOR- E

South Bend's Greatest
Cut Rate Drug Store.

Fine Kidskin in Field Mouse
most graceful model. For smart dressers who

init on a pointed toe, this one is ideal the tip is
cleverly stitched. Good flexible sole. Louis all
leather" heels with plate. Hi;e;h arch.
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uperTread Tire Company
CLOUSE Factory Cedar and Emerick Sts.

Retail Store 110 W. Wayne St. South Bend, Indiana
115 S. MICHIGAN ST. ooo


